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Olga obeyed, all unconscious that Ludwig was biting
his lips with suppressed emotion. " It's very beautiful/*
she said. " I love the deep, warm shades of the central
garnets." As she handed the ring back to the merchant
she added, " Some day, if I make a fortune, I'll come back
and buy the ring and lots more garnets besides. I like
the stones ever so much better than rubies."
"Why wait?" said Ludwig. "Keep the ring.
FU buy it for you and that bracelet to match."
Olga blushed. " I couldn't think of accepting such
lovely presents from you." As she noticed Ludwig's
face darken with anger, she added, " I'll explain outside,"
and beat a hasty retreat towards the door.
" Put the ring on one side, I may come back for it
later," said Ludwig.
"Very well," replied the garnet merchant. "It's
a bargain and I know would give you and the young
lady satisfaction."
Once in the street Olga suggested to Ludwig that
they should go to the Strahov Gardens, where they
could talk uninterruptedly.
"As you will," replied Ludwig sulkily. "I don't
care where we go now that I know you don't care for
me."
"I don't want to annoy you, but you see I can't
accept an expensive present from you. I'm not that
sort of girl"
" Good God 1 I know there's nothing wrong about
you. I'd hoped, though, you'd let me give you the
ring to celebrate our engagement. I've tried over and
over again to propose to you, but never had the pluck
until to-day. Both my parents like you and they'd
welcome you with, open arms as a daughter. You're
my first love, and I'll never think of any other woman."
Olga did not want to hurt Ludwig's feelings. She
feared tibat if she refused him outright, he might wreak
vengeance on Gretchen and Georg. This thought